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From the quarry cutting the view
struck out by the camp masthends wns

*No: you didn't say too much” was | unobstructed. The dam and the un-

it

i

be forgotten.

buat—"
&s, you are” broke In the man nt
Ahe wheel. “T've had to tum two or

A RE

low-toned reply. And them: “Billy, | completed power house, still figuring
few months ngo I was Jerked out of | to the eye us skeleton masses of form
place in life and set down in an-
place whers practically every-|on the hither side the flooding tor-
I had learned as & boy and man
to I don't know

m making it understandable te | fullest capacity, Between the guarry

timbering, lay just below them, and

rent thumfered through the spillway
gates, which hmd been opened to thelr

and the northern dam-head ran the
smooth concreted channel of the main
diteh eanal, with the water In the res-

r@cee little double somersanllts myself | orvolr luke still lapping several féet

#a the years that are gone™

“They used to call me ‘Monty-Boy,
Dark there In Lawrenceville, and I fit-
ted the name” Smith went on. “I've

just had to do the best [ could out
Bere. I found that I had a body that
could stand man-sized hardship, and n
*ind of mavago nerve that could glve

~They Used to Call Me Monty-Boy™

mnd take punishment, and a soul that
would drive both body and perve to the
Tmit. Also, I've found out whut It
means to love & woman."

Starbuck checked the car's speed a
jittle more to keep it well in the rear
‘af the ambling cavaleade,

*“That's your one best bet, John,"
he sald soberly,

“It is. I've cleaned out another room
@ince you called me down back yonder
fn the Little Creek road, Starbuck, I
ean't trust my own leadings any more ;
they are altogether too primitive and
Drutal ; so I'm golng to take hers. She'd

below the level of Its entrance to give
assurance that, untll the splllways
should be closed, the charter-saving
stream would pnever pour through the
canal.

On the opposite slde of the river
the dam-head nnd the camp strect
were deserted, but there were lights
in the commissary, In the office shuck,
and In Blue Pete Simms' canteen dog-
gery, From the latter quarter sounds
of roevelry rose above the spillway
thunderings, and now and aguln a
drunken fgure lurched through the
open door to maoke its way uncertnin-
1y townrd the rank of bunk houses.
Harding %us staring into the farther
almbusg of the electrle ruys, trylng to
pick up some slgn of the other half of
his posse, when Smith mode a sug-
gestion.

“Both ot your parties will have the
workmen's bunk houses In runge, Mr.
Harding, and we mustn't forget that
Colonel Baldwin and Willlnms are

prisoners In the timekeeper's shack,
If the guns have to bo used—"
“There won't be any wild shooting,

of the kind you're thinking of," re-
turned the sheriff grimly., “There
alu't a single man in this posse that
can't hit what he alms at, nloe times
out ¢ ten. But here's hopln' we cnn
gather ‘em In without the guns, If
they ain't lookin' for us—"

The Interruption was the whining
song of o Jucketed bullet passing over-
head, followed by the erack of a rifle,
“Down, boys!" sald the sherlff softly,
setting the example by slidiog Into the
ready-made trench afforded by the dry
ditch of the outlet canal; and as he
said it n sharp fuslllnde broke out,
with fire spurtings from the cofumis-
sary bullding and others from the
mesa beyond to show that the surprise
was balked In both directions.

“They must have had scouts out,”

send me ipto this fight that Is just | wag Smith's word to the sherlff, who

ahead of us, and all the other fights

was cautiously reconnoltering the new-

that are coming, with a heart bIg iy developed situntion from the shel-

eoough to take In the whole world,
Bhe sald I'd understand, some day;
that I'd know that the only great man
18 one who s too big to be little; who
eam fight without hating; who can die
*to make good, If that is the only way
‘that offers.”

“That's Corry Baldwin, every day

in the week, John. They don't make | g .. o geared chickens.”
‘em any finer than she 18" was Star- |y, b . o b}

‘buck’s comment, And then: “I'm be-
ginning to kick myself for not letting

ter of the canal trench. “They are
evidently ready for us, and that knocks
your pian In the head, Your men
can't cross these stagings under fire."
“Your *‘wops' are all right, anyway,"”
sald Harding., “They're pouring out of
the bunk houses and that saloon over
there and taking to the hills llke a
Then to
“Seatter out, boys, and get
the range on that commlissary shed.
That's where most of the rustlers ure

gou go and have one more round-up cached."”

with her. She's dolng you good, right
along.”

*You didn't stop me™ Bmith af-

Two days earller, two hours earller,
perhaps, Smith would have begged a
weapon and flung himself into the

Wrmed ; “you merely gave me & chance | oo, v wivh blood lust blinding him to

@& stop myself. It's all over now, Billy,
asd my lttle race is about run. But

yman. You can't put handeuffs on o
soul and send it to prison, you know.
“That Is what Corona was trylng to
make me understand ; and X couldn't—

ar wounldn't.”

Over » low hill just ahead the pole-

everything save the battle demands of
the moment, But now the final mile-
stone in the long road of his metamor-
phosis had been passed and the darks
some valley of elemental passions was
left behind,

“Hold up a minute, for God's sake|"
he pleaded hastily. “We've got to glve
them a show, Hardlng! The chances
ore that every man In that commis-

fracketed lights at the dam were Star- | .,y holleves that M'Graw has the law
wing themselves nguinst the sky, "':: on his side—and we are not sure that
the group of horsemen balted at he hasn't. Anyway, they don't know

head of the rallroad trestle which

that they are trylng to stand off a

merked the location of the north slde | oo om posse "

two of his men forward and they re-

Harding’s chuckle was sardonle.
“You mean that we'd ought to go over

:ud that there were no guards of | o,,ger gnd read the riot mct to 'em

morth bank, and that the stagings, 5.9
aa the down-stream face of the dam,
Thereupon

unguarded.

That might do back in the
country where you came from, But
the man that ¢an get Into that camp

Slarding made his dispositions. Half | ooo. thera with the serving papers
-af the posse was to go up the northern |, w4 have to be armor-plated, I
Sank, distnounted, and rush the camp |,.o..,n »

way of the stagings. The remain-
helf, also on foot, was to cross
at once on the raliroad trestle, and to | doggedly.

“Just the same, we've got to give
them thelr chance!” Smith Inslsted
“We e¢an't stand for any

wmake its approach by way of the |, .. ..onry bloodshed—I won't stand
wmgon road skirting the mesa fool |p . o

AL an agreed-upon signal, the two de-

Hurding shrugged his heavy shoul-

Gaciunents were to close fn wpon the |4...  “One round into that sheet-iron
smpany bulldings in the constructiol | . missary shack'll bring 'em to time

«camp, rusting to the surprise and the | . 1 thing else will
‘mttack from opposite directions to ever-

< oeme any disparity in pumbers.

At Smith's urgings, Starbuck went

I hain't got
any men to throw away on the dew-
dabs and furbelows"

Smith sprang up and beld out his

«mith the party) which crossed by wWay |pand.

-af the ralroad trestle, Smith hil.m_nlfP
- mecompanying the sherifl’s detachment. | von  can  spare,
With the borses left behind wunder |, nned,
«gmard at the trestle head, the up-river | ., gyer and serve them.”

“You have at least one man that
Mr. Huarding,” he
“(live me those papers, - I'll

At this the big sheriff promptly lost

- mimsmitaneously, though In tbe dark-|)ig tempaer,

“You blamed fooll" he burst out.
“You'd be dog-mest before you could

thoe
Smith kept | gop ten feet away from £his ditch!”

“Never mind: give me those papers,
I'm not golng to stand by quietly and
gee a lot of men shot down on the

the
Lhe

“You've got & nerve,” was all the|chance of a misunderstanding!"
and st tha

“Take "em, then!" rasped Harding,
meaning nothing more than the call-

debris In the {ing of a foollsh theorist's blufl.

4 Swmith caught at the warraots, and

By FRANCIS LYNDE

(Copyright by Charles Scribnar’s Sons)

before anybody could stop him he was
down upon the stagings, swinging him-
gelf from bent to bent through a gtorm
of bullets coming, not from the com-
missury, but from the saloon shack

on the opposite bank—a whistling
shower of lead that made every man
in the sherifi"s party duck to cover,

How the volunteer process-server
¢ver lived to get across the bridge of
death no man might know. Thrice In
the half-minute dash he was hit; yet
there was 1ife enough left to carry him
stumbling across the Inst of the stag-
Ing bents; to send him reeling up the
runwny at the end and across the
working yard to the door of the com-
missury, waving the folded papers like
an Inndequat® flag of truce us he fell
on the doorstep.

After that, all things were curlonaly
honzy nnd undefined for him. There
wis the tumult of a flerce battle be-
ing waoged over him; a deafening rific
fire and the spat-spat of bullets punc-
turing the shect-iron walls of the com-
missury. In the midst of It he lost
lils hold upon the realitles, and when
he got It ngnin the warllke clamor was
stilled and Starbuck was kneeling be-
glde him, trying, appirently, to deprive
him of his clothes with the reckless
slushings of a knlfe.

Protesting feebly and trfing to rise,
he saw the working yard filled with
urmed men and the returning throng
of laborers: saw Colonel Baldwin and
Willlnms' talking exeitedly to the shep-
T ; then he caught the oye of the engl-
neer and beckoned eagerly with his
oue availAble hand.

“Hold still, until I ean find out how
dead you are " gritted the rough-and-
rendy surgeon who was plying the
clothes-ripplng kopife, But when Wil
Hnms came and bent down to listen,
Smith found n volice, shrill and strident
and so little like his own that he
searcely recognlzed it.

“Call ‘em out—eall the men out and
start the gute machinery!” he panted
in the queer, whistling wvolce which
was, and was not, his own., “Possess
—possession is 'nioe points of the law
—thut's what Judge Warner sald: the
spillways, Bartley—shut ‘em quick ("

“The men are on the job and the
machinery Is starting right now," sald
Williams gently. “Don't you hear 1t?"
And then to Starbuck: “For Heaven's
suke, do something for him, Billy—
anything to keep him with us until a
doctor can get here!"”

Smith felt himself smiling foolishly.

“I don't need any doctor, Bartley:
what I need I8 a new ego: then I'd
stand some sha—some chance of find-
ing—" he looked up appealingly sat
Starbuck—"what is It that I'd stand
gome chance of finding, Bllly? I-—I
can't seem to remember,”

Willlams turned his face away and
Starbuck tightened his benumblng grip
upon the severed artery In the bared
arm from which he had cut the sleeve,
Smith seemed to be going off agaln,
but he suddenly opened his eyes and
pointed frantically with a finger of the
one serviceable hand. “Catch him!
Catch him!" he shrilled. He's golng
to dy-dynamite the dam "

Clinging to consclousness with a
grip that not even the blood loss
could break, Smith saew Willlnms
spring to his feet and give the alarm;
siw three or four of the sheriff’s men
drop their wesapons and hurl them-
selves upon another man who was try-
ing to make his way unnoticed to the

“Catch Him! Catch Himl"

Etngings with a box of dynamite on
his shoulder, Then he felt the foolish
smile coming agaln when he looked up
at Starbuck,

“Tell the little girl—tell her—you
know what to tell her, Billy; about
what I tried to do. Harding sald I'd
got kllled, but I remembered what she
snld, and I dldn't care. Tell her X
snld that thet one minute was worth
living for—worth all it cost.”"

The rancous blast’ of a freak auto
horn ripped into the growling murmur
of the gate machinery, and a dust-
covered ear pulled up In front of the
commissery, Out of it sprang first

doctor with his instrufvent bag,

the
and, closely tollowing him, two plais-

clothes men and a Brewster police
enptaln in uniform. Bmith looked up
and understood.

“They're Just—a lttle—too late,
Billy, don't you think?" he quavered
weakly., *“I guess—I guess I've fooled
them, after all” And therewith he
closed his eyes wenrily upon all his
troubles and trinmphings,

CHAPTER XXVIL.

In Sunrise Guleh,

Willlam Starbuck drew the surgeon
nside after the first ald had been ren-
dered, and Smith, still unconsclous,
had been earrled from the makeshift
operating table in the commissary to
Willlams' cot In the office shack,

“How about It, Doec?" asked the
mine owner bluntly.

The surgeon shook his head doubt-
fully. .

“I can't say, He'll be rather lucky
if he doesn't make it, won't he?”

Starbuck remembered that the doc-
tor had come out In the auto with the
pollece captain and the two plain-
clothes men.

“Hackerman has been talking? he
queried.

The surgeon nodded. *“He told me
on the way out. If I were In Smith's
place, I'd rather pass out with a bul-
let in my lung. Wouldn't yon?"

Starbuck was frownlng sourly.
“Suppose you mnke It a case of sus-
pended Judgment, Doe,” he suggested,
“The few of us here who know any-
thing about It are giving John the
benefit of the doubt. They'll have to
show me, and half a dozen of us, be-
fore they ean send him over the road."

“He knew they were after him®"

“Sure thing; and he had all the
chance he needed to make his get-
nwny. He was shot while he was
trying to get between and stop the
war ond keep others from getting
killed”

“It's a pity,” sald the surgeon, glanc-
Ing across at the police captaln to
whom Colonel Baldwin wans appealing.
“They'll put him In the hospital cell
at the jail, and that will cost him
whatever slender chance he might oth-
erwise have to pnll through.”

Starbuck looked up quickly. “Tell
‘em he can't be moved, Doc Dan," he
urged suddenly, And then: “You're
Dick Maxwell's family physiclan, and
Colonel Dexter's, and mine. Surely
you can do that much for ust”

*1 can, and I will," sald the surgeon
promptly.
- L] - L] L] L] L]

Three days after the wholesale ar-
rest at the dam, Brewster gossip had
falrly outworn Itself telllng nnd re-
telling the story of how the High Line
charter had been saved ; of how Craw:
ford Stanton’s bold ruse of hiring an
ex-traln-robber to impersonate a fed-
eral-court officer had fallen through
leaving Stanton and his confederates,
ruthlessly abandoned by the un-
named principals, languishing bailless
in jafl; of how Smith, the hero of all
these occaslons, was still lylng at the
polnt af death In the office shack at
the construction camp, and David Kin-
gle, once more in keen pursult of the
loaves and fishes, was combing the
market for odd shares of the stock,
which was now climbing swiftly out
of reach. But at this climax of ex-
haustlon—or satlety—came a distinet-
ly new set of thrills, more titillating,
if possible, than hll the others com-
bined.

It wes on the morning of the third
day that the Herald announced the
return of Mr. Joslah Richlander from
the Topaz; and in the marrlage no-
tices of the same lssue .the breakfast
table readers of the . newspapers
learned * that the multimillionaire’s
dnughter had been privately married
the previous evening to Mr Tucker
Jibbey. Two mining speculators were
chuckling over the news In the Hophra
House grill when a third man came
in to join them,

“What's the joke?” gueried the new-
comer: and when he was shown the
marriage item, he nodded gruvely,
That's all right: but the Herald mun
dido't get the full flavor of It. It was
a sort of runaway match, it seems:
the fond parent wasn't juvited or eon-
sulted.”

“I don't seo that the fond parent has
any kick coming" sald the one who
had sold Jibbey a promising prospect
hole on Topaz mountuin two days eur
ler. “The young fellow’s got all kinds
of money."

“] know,” the land broker put in.
“But they're whispering it around that
Mr, Richlander had other plans for
nis daughter. They also say that Jib-
bey wouldn't stay to face the musle;
that he left on the midnight train last
night a few hours after the wedding,
go as not to be among those present
shen the old man should blow In.*

“What?"—in a chorus of two—"left

s wife? . ]
m"!‘hat’l-whlt they say. But that's
only one of the new and startling
things that {sn't in the mornlng papers.
Have you heard mbout Smith?—or
haven't you jeen up long enough yet?”

“Y heard yesterday that he was be-
gioning to mend," replied the break-
faster on the left.
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POULTRY
- FACTS -

| SELECTING HENS FOR LAYING

Idea That If Fowls Arg Compelied to
Molt Early They Will Lay in
Fall Is Wrong.

Laylng hens should be allowed to
molt naturally. The common idea that
if hens are com¥nllpd to molt early
they will quickly feather out and come
mence laying early in the fall Is er-
roneous. An enrly molt is not a sign
of early fall production. Usunlly the
Inte molting hen Is the henvier produc-
er. In fact a lack of feather growth 1a
suggested by G. W, Hervey of the Uni-
versity of Missoorl college of agricul-
ture as one of the points to conslder
when selecting hens for winter lnylng,

Very often show birds are forced
into a summer molt by a restriction of
feed. This I1s done so that the birds
may be In foll fenther once mord
for the early show seagon. This should
never be practiced with utllity stock.
It will ecause production to stop and
weaken the hens at a time of the year
when full strength Is needed. It s
unwise to change the general character
of the feed. The addition of some ofl
carrylng logredient, however, such as
sunflower geed, will ald in the develop-
ment of new feathers.

CHICKENS FOR WINTER EGGS

Careful Selection of Fowls and Get-
ting Them Inte Good Condition,
la Best Practice.

Carefal selection of the fowls that
are apt to be kept for winter egg pro-
ducing, and getting them Into condls
tion to produce a maximum yield of
eggs, will more than repay one for
the time and troublg taken. Not only
is it advantageous from many polots
of view, but it Is necessary if one ex-
pects n satlsfoctory yield of winter
eggs. The principal reason for mak-
ing early selections is to get uniform
fowls of the right age at the right
time, but it Is also necessary that
they be properly fed and cared for
50 that they be properly brought to
the laying polot at the earllest pos-
gible date.

PLAN FOR CHICKEN FEEDING

Slotted Trough Prevents Fowls From
Hopping in and Wading Around
in Clean Ratlon.

Here Is a slotted chicken trough
that will be of value In the poultry
yard. It Is made of light material, I8

Slotted Chicken Trough.

easily moved and can be clenped and
gealded with eomparative ease. The
trough is made seven Inches wide, the
slot Is three Inches higher than the bot-
tom of the trough. The partlal
“poof” over the trough will aid In
keeplog out raln, dust and trash, It
also prevents the birds from hop-
ping into the trough and wading into
the ratlon. The trough should not be
made longer than four of five feet.

SODIUM FLUORID FOR FOWLS

Applied to All Parts of Body Powder
Is Sure Death to Lice—Can Be
Made Into Solution.

Sodlum fluorld powder I8 deanth on
poultry lice. Tt can be dusted Into
the feathers so it will reach the skin.
It should be appllied to all parts of the
body. It can be made into a solution
one ounce per gallon of water and stir
well. Dip the poultry into It. The
dipping method kills the lce quicker
better and more cheaply. The so-
dium fluorid hag no bad effects on the
gkin, but Is a lttle irritating to the
alr passages. It is, however, Very
destructive to the lice.

MILK OF GREAT IMPORTANCE

WIill Be Found of Much Help in Feed.
ing Young anf Old Fowls—
Stinting Don't Pay.

Milk will be of great help in feed-
ing both old and young and will return
more from the poultry than if fed to
the plgs. Feed generously at all times,
The present high prices of feed are
alarming, but If one can't afford to
feed well at all times he had better
sell at once to some one who can,
RBtinting the feed merely gives us a
lot of nonproductive boarders, with
pnever anything on the proflt slde of
the account.

FALL PULLETS ARE FAVORED

Fowls Begin to Lay In Spring When
Eggs Are Scarce—Insects and
Discases Avolded,

Pullets hatched early In the fafl
ghould lay the following spring. This
{8 n time when layers will be needed.
Furthermore, after winter beging in-
“sects and disease are not likely to give
trouble llke In mid-sommer when

spring-hatched ehlckn are gusceptible.

ie_ep Yourself-l"?

You can't afford to be laid wi
gore, aching kidneye in these L:-lo
high prices. Bome occupations
mﬂm troubles; almost any wor

makes wenk kidneys woree, ou feel
tired all the time, and suffer with James
back, pains, dizey spells, head-
aches and disordered kidney action, use
Doan's Kidney Pills. It may save an
attack of rheumatism, . or
Bright's disease, Doan’s have helped
thousands back to health,
An Illinois Case
R J. Hendorson, Al-

mn, 1L, says: “Hard
work and honvi lifuing
weakened my idneya,
My back was In bad
eh and I couldn't
wal without _aha

pains shooting throug
me. 1 woa more and
stiff and felt tired and
languid, he _ kidney
gocretions passed too of-
ten and were scanty and
some nights 1 had to gat
up o dozen times. Noth-
Ing Es\rt me any real
benefit until I began
using Doan's Kidney Pills. They soon
bhad me foollng much better cons
tinued uso benefited me In every way."

ﬂdwcnlumlﬂl;nl- -
DOAN’'S %iane
FOSTER-MILBURN CO.. BUFFALO, N. Y.

Outfly the Birda.

Maorvelons was the flight of an Ital-
Inn avintor from Turin to London, 630
miles, without a stop.  No bird known
to the ornithologists could have madg
such a flight In seven hours and
twelve minutes. Italy Is In the van
when it comes to alrplanes.—Brookiyn
Eagle.

SOAP I8 STRONGLY ALKALINE
and constant use will burn out the
scalp, Cleanse the scalp by shampoo-
ing with “La Creole” Halr Dressing,
and darken, in the untural way, those
ugly, grizzly halrs. Price, $1.00.—Adv,

NEED SOUND MIND AND BODY

Depleted Man or Woman Is Always
Depressing and Does Not See
Bright Side of Life,

To kecp fresh Involves determinn-
tlon and will, It is so easy to go on
laboring, both at work and pleusure,
ontll we are depleted in mind and In

body.

Then we gre sources of danger, not
pnly to ourselves, but to our whole sur-
roundings, for a depleted man or
woman Is always depressing, They
have not enough vitality to see things
brightly, to look at events in a sound
commonsense manner. ‘Their opinlon
and views are biased by thelr own
mentally and physically devitallad
condition, and they take the datk-
colored, pessimistic view of things and
events, In this way acting as polson-
ers of the happloess of thelr loved
ones and othera.

It take a sound mind In a sound
body to see things always rose-col-
ored, and to take the cheery, optimis-
tle view of things which so helps thoss
with whom we are assoclated.

To keep n whole hody means that
we must never lower Its vitality unless
unavoldable, by incessant work, by so-
called pleasures which really véb the
body of much necessary power neded
in other directions, but that In caleu-
lating our day's or week's work, we
{nclude sufficlent rest to restore the
energy we have expanded.

It 18 s duty we owe to ourselves
and others to take this rest In which-
ever form each Individual finda pos-
sible or pleasant.

To some a week's end in the coun-
try will give tone and heaith, to others
a gulet rest at home, but everyone
should allow sufficlent rest every day
in the sllence away from other so-
clety, in which to relnx and be per-
fectly quiet. This will help keep the
balance of body and soul and its con-
tinued practice means a continual re-
freshment.—ary Yeates,

Inconsistent Teachers.

YAnd how do you find school, How-
ard?™

“Rather difficult, sir. The teacher's
inconsistent. In English composition
we are told to be original. In arith-
metic we are all expected to get the
same answer,”

Husbands occaslonaily stay at home
end earn money to pay bills of wives
who go on vacatlons,

Boys & Girls
THRIVE

on th-.' easl IJ"
dh gested
wheat and

harley food
(rrape-Nuts

‘1here's a Reason

———




